TheTrdgcdy 

ButIdi{da;ndit,anddidfcornetbflie, 

Three fifties to dayvfriy footecldth hbffe did rtuift We* 

And ftartlcd wheft he looktvpoftthe tower. 

As loath to bcare me ro the flaughtcrhoufc. 

Oh»now I want the Prieft that Ipake to mcj 
1 now rcpenrl tolde the Purfiuanf, 

As ewete triumphing at mine enemies: 

How they ntPomfret blcudily were butcherd> 

And I my felfe Secure in grace and fauour: 

Oh Margaret Margaret: now thylheauy eurfe, 

3s lighten on poore Haftings wretched head. 

Cat. Difpatch my Lo: theDuke woulcfbeat dinner: 
Mikca fhbrt thrift, he longs to fee your head- 
Haft. O momci tary {fate of worldly- mfcn, 

Which we more hunt for, then the grace of heauen: 

Who buildes his hopes i» aire of your fairc lookcs:, 

^Liues like a drunken fayler on a trialf, 

Ready with euery nod to tumbledownc 
Into the fatal! bowels ofthe deepe. 

Come leade me to the blocke. bearchitn my head', 

They fmile at me that fhortly final be dead. Extant. 

Enter Duke ofG locefier and Buckingham in drmottr, 

Glo. Come Cbf :n, canft thou quake and change thy co- 
Murther thy breath in middle ofa word, (lour? 

And then beginneagaine, and ftopagSfmc,. “ ' :i ! .. 

Asifthouwerrdifiraughtandtnad withterltdr. \ 

Sue. Tutfearenotrrie; ■ a n v.Uiiw tjji 

J can counterfaitthedcep'e Tragedian?' ; w V' f"- 
5peakc,and looke backe, and prie on euery fide: 
Intending deepe fufpition, gaff ly lookes 
Are at my fei uicc like inforced finilcs, 

And both are ready in their offices 
To grace my ftratiigems, 'Enter Mdfoft 
do. Here conics the Mai bri 11 • 

Hue. Letmealonetoenteitainehim. Lo: Mai or, 

Glo. Looke to the drawbridge there. 

2?#c. Thereafon wehauelentforyoK. 
do, Catesby ouerlookt the yval J. ^ 
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of Richard tht third. 

tuck. Harke*rh«are a drumtne. 

c/e. Looke backe, defend thee, here are enemies. 

Hue. God and our innocence defend vs. Enter Cattily 

Glo. O, O, be quiet, it is Catesby. whhH<tJi.ht<t & , 

Cat. Here is the head of that ignoble traitor, 

The daungcrous and vnfufpeitcd Haftings. 

Glo. So deare I lou’d the man, that I muff weepes 
I tookc him for the plained harmelefle man. 

That breathed vpoti this earth a chriflian, 

Looke ye my Lo: Maior. 

Made him my booke, wherein my fbule recorded, 
Thehiflory of all her fecret thoughts: 

So finoothe he daubd his vice with fhew of vertue. 

That his apparant open guilt omitted: 

1 meane his conucrfation with Shores wife* 

He laidftom all attainder offufpeft. 

Buck Well well, he was the couettfHhcltred traitor 
That cucr liu’d, would you haue imagined. 

Or almoft belecue, wert not by great preferuation 
We hue to tell it you? The fubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted in the councell houfe. 

To murtkr me, and my good Lord of Glocefter. 

Mater. What, .had he fo? 

Glo. Wkat thinke you we are Turkes or Infidels, 
Orthat we would againfl the forme of lawe, 

Proceede thus rafhly to the villaines death. 

But that the extreame peril! of the cafe. 

The peace of England, and our perfons fafety 
Inforll vs to this execution. 

Ma. Now fa ire befall you, he deferued his death, 

And you my good Lords both, haue well proceeded 
To warne falfc traitours from the like attempts: 

I neuer lookt for better at bis hands, 

After he once fell in with Miflrefle Shore* 

but. Yet had nor we determined he fhould die, 

Vntill yourLordfhip came to fee his death, 

Which now the longing hafte of thefe our friends, 

Somewhat againft our meaning haue preuented, 
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